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Scandal,

When eannibal savagea after a fight
Mske a foost of the bodies of those they

have beaton,

The grisly repast vields a kecner delight

From the ¥nowiedge that overy unfortunate
wight

Wounld have desmsd it the deopost diegrace to
be eaten,

Thoogh the custom Is fast dying out in Fiji,
As the influonce of Weatern oxsmple in-
o1 easey,
In civilized connirias you often may sce
A cirvle of frionds in the highest of glee,
» All busily picking some peigxhbor to piscer.

And the best of it i LLe ueighbor is not,
As o islands barbarie, g person decsased ;
His floehh Lins been baked in po enldrons or
Pty
They dou's even tronble to serve them up bot ;
For the vietiw still lives in the midst of the
fou nt,

Home good putured (rioud p'c'sps, mey make
him awars
Of the osture of these hungry monstors'
employwent ;
And, thongh iu roply he may steatly declare
That such vivieeo: lou wo.'s hurt hvm & hair,
Yot he writhes al the thought of their
flendish enjoyment,

Btill one ocumfort vemuins. In tho isles of
Fji
No possinie vepgesuod is left for the vieim.
He is cooked and  efonet.  Butiu Earope he's
free
To seck astisfaotion ; aud sometimes we 860
Tuat he wonuds in exchange for the wounds
which have pricked hira,

Then bewsare, Mre, BSmith
Miss Brown ;
Young Jones, whisper nothing that isn't
quite true,;
Be a little more carcfol of others' renown,
For Thomypson in yonder recess liss snt down
With Miss Green, and ie quietly eutting np

you ! — Belpravia.

beware, lovaly

THE BETTER WAY.

One evening, as the twilight was dusk-
ing into deeper chades, Farmer Welton
stooid in his dooryard with a gun in his
bunds, and saw a dog coming out of his
ghed, 1t was not his dog, for his was of
a light color, while this was surely black.

The sbied alluded to was open in front,
with double doors, for the passage of
carts ; and the shed was a part of a con-
tinnous structure eonnecting the barn
with the howose. Arvound back of this
shod was the sheeplold.

There bad been tronble upon Farmer
Welton's place. Dogs had been killing
his sherp—and some of the very best at
that., He bad declared, in his wrath,
that he wonld shoot the first stray dog
be fonnd prowling about bis premises.
On this evenivg, Ly chance, ha had
been earrying his gun from the house
to the barn when the cauine intruder
appesred,  Aye, und in the barn he
had been taking the skin from a valuable
sheep that bad been killed and mangled
with bigerish fevocity.

S0 wheu he eaw the strange dog
eoming through tis shed, he brought
hig gun to his shoulder, and with a
qnick, sure aim, fired. The dog gave
a leap and a howl, and whirlivg aronnd
in a cirole two or three times, he bonnded
off in a tanpent, yelping painfully, and
was goon lost to sight.

*“Hallo! What's to psy now, Wel-
ton "

“* Ah—is that you, Frost ?"

““Yes, Ye beeu shooting something,
haven't ye ' !

*I'vo shot a dog, I think,”

“Y.o-8. T seed him secootin’ off, It
was Brackett's, I reckon,”

Before the farmer could make any
further remark, his wife called to him
from the poreh, and he went in.

Very «hortly afterward a boy and a
girl came ont throngh the sbed as the
dog had come. Down back of Welton's
farm, distant half & mile or so, was a
grist mill, with gquite a settlement
around it, and the people having ocea-
gion to go on foot from that section to
the farms on the hilla could ent off a
long distance by crossing Welton's lot,
The boy and girl were children of Mr.
Brackeft. When they reached home
they were met by a scene of dire econ-
fusion. Old Carlo, the grand old New-
foundland dog—the loving and the
loved—{he true and the faithful—had
come home shot through the head, and
was dying. The children threw them-
selyes on their shaggy mate and wept
and monned in agony.

Mr, Brackett mrrived just as the dog
breathed his last. One of the older boys
stood by with a lighted lantern, for it
had grown qmite dark now, and the
former saw what hed happened.

“Who did thiz!” he rsked, groan- |
ingly.

“Jobn Weltem did it,” eaid Tom
Frost, coming np at that moment.
““He's been login' shoep, and [ guess
he's got kind of wrathy.” I

““But my dog never killed 8 shesp— |
never | He's been reared to cars fur|
sheep. How came he down theret"

“He went over to the mill with Bis
and me,” said the younger boy, sobhing
a8 he spoke ; ** and he was ranniug ou |
ahead of us toward home. T heard a
gﬂn jnst befora we got to Mr, Welton's,

ut, oh! T did not think he ecounld have
ghot poor Carlo.”

Mr. Brackett was fairly beside him-
pelf, Tosar he was angry would not
express it. He had lovad that dog—it
had been the ehis’ pat of his hoosetald
for years, Literally boiling with hot
wrath and indigoation, he started for
Welton's,

John Welton and Pater Brackett had
been neighbors from their earliost
days, aud they had been friends, too.
Between the two families there had been
a boud of love and good will, and »
apirit of fraternal kindness and regard
had marked their interconrse, Both the
farmers were hard working men, with
strong fealings, and positive character-
istics. They belonged to the same reli-
gious soociety and sympathized in poli-
tios, They had warm disenssions, bnt
new\{vyvtn direct falling out.  Of the
two Weiton was the more intellectnal,

and perhaps a little more tinged with
pride than was his neighbor, But they

*

were both hearty men, enjoying life for | man had heard of the trouble and was | sunshine of love and tranquility would

the good it gave them.

Mr. Welton entered his kitehen, snd
stood the empty gun up behind the
door,

“ What's the matter, John §"' his wile
asked, ag she saw his tronbled face,

“I'm afraid I've donea bad thing,"
he replied, n-grat.fnl.ly. “I fear I have
shot Brackett's dog.”

“(h, John 1"

“But I didn't know whose dog it was.
I saw him coming vut from the shed—it |
was too dark to see more than that it
was a dog. I only thought of the sheep
I had lost and I fired."”

“I am sorry, John, Oh, how Mrs,
Brackett and the children will feel,
They set everyl.hinq by old Carlo, But
yon can explam it.”

' Yas, 1 can explain it.”

Half an hou:’ﬂtar Mr. Welton was
going to his barn with a lighted lantern
in his band, He was thinking of the
recent- unfortunate occurrence, and
wad sorely worried and perplexed.
What would his neighbor say? He
hoped there might be no tromble. He
was reflecting thus when Mr, Brackett
appeared before him, coming up quick-
ly and stopping with an angry stamp of |
the foot.

Now, there maybe avolume of electric
influence even in the stamp of a foot,
and there was svch an influence in the
stamp which Brackett gave; and Welton |
felt 1t, and braced himself agminst it. |
''here was, moreoyer, an abmosphere ex-
haling from the preseuce of the irste
man at once repellant and aggravating.

““John Welton, you have shot my
dog!"” The words were hissed forth
hotly.

“Yes," said Welton, icily,

“ How dared you do it §"”

“I dare shoot any dog that comes |
prowling about my buildings, especiuily
when I have had my sheep killed by
them."

“But my dog mnever tronbled your
sheep, aud you know it 1"

& huw should I know it ®”

“You know that he never did harm to
a sheep, It wasn't in his nature. It was
n mean, cowardly net, and yon shall suf-
fer for it."”

““ Brackett, you don’t know to whom
you are talking.”

“QOlho! We'll find ont.  Don't put
on airg, John Welton., Yon ain't a saint,
LIl bave satisfaction if I have to take it
out of your hide?"

‘‘ Pater, you'd better go home nnd
nl:uol off. You are making yourself ridiou-
ous, "

Now, really, this was the nnkindest
ent of all ot all the mad words of
Brackett put together were ro hard ws
this single sentence; and John Welton
put all the bitter sarcasm in his com-
mand into it.

Brackett broke forth into a torrent of
invectives, and then turned away.

Half an honr [later John Welton ac-
snowledged to himsell that he had not
done exactly right. Had he, in the ont-
set, in answer to DBrackett's flrst out:
burst, told thesimple truth—that he had
shot the dog by mistake; that he was
sorry, and thut he was willing to do any-
thing in his power to muake amends— |
‘1nd he done’ this his tiwighbor wonli
probably have soltened at onee, Dut it I
vas too late now.  The blow had been
strnck; he had been grossly insulted, ‘
and he would not back dawn. [

Mr, Brackett was not so reflective, |
He only felt his wrath, which he nurred |
to keep it warm. That night e hitehed |
his horse to & job wagon, and went to
the village 'or a barrel of flour. Having
firangneted, his store business, he ealled
npon Laban Pepper, a lawyer, to whom
ho narrated the facts of the shooting of
his dog.

Pepper was a man anxions for fees,
He had no sympathy or soul above that,

* You say your dog wasin company
with two of your children "

‘' Yes.”

“ And thia passage over Mr, Welton's
land and through his shed had been
freely yield-d by him as a right of way
to his neighbors 1"

“Yes, sir, over since I can remem-
ber."

“t Then, my dear sir, Welton is clearly
liable, If you will come with me we
will step into Mr. Garflald's and have a
auit conrmenced at once,

Mr. Garfleld was the trial justice,

All this happened on Friday evening,
On Satorday it had become noised
abroad in the farming district that
there was not only serious trouble be-
tween the neighbors Welton and Brack-
ott, but that they were going to law
about it.

On BSunday morning John Welton
fold bhis wife ho should not attend
church, Bhe had no need to ask her
husband why he should not go out, Shé
knew he was unhappy, and that he
could not bear to meet his old neighbor
in the house of God while fhs dark
alond was upon him. Nor did he wish
to meet either Mr, or Mrs, Brackstt,
30 they both stayed at bome,

Peter Brackett was even more miser-
able than John Welton, though perbaps
he did not know it. He held in close
companionship the very worst demon
o man can embrace—the demon of
wrathful vengeance—and in order to
maintain himself at the strain to which
he had set his feclings, he was obliged
to nurse the monster, He did not at-
tond church on that day, nor did his
wife, Two or three times during the
calm, beantiful Babbath, as he glanced
over toward his neighbor's dwelling, he
foomd himself beginning to wieh that
lie had not gone to seo John Welton in
guch a heat of amger ; but he put the
wish away, and numed back his wrath.

On Monday, toward noon, the consta-
ble eame in from the village and read
to John Welton an imposing legal doen-
ment, It was & summons issuned by
Wm. QGarfleld, Hsq., a justice of the
peace and quorum, ordering the said
John Welton to ajpear before him at
two of the clock on Wedneaday, at his
office, then and there to answer the com-
plaint of Peter Brackett, eto, The offi-
cor read the snmmons, and left with the
defendant a copy.

It was the first time John Welton had
over beer® called upon to face the law,
At first ho was awe stricken, then he was
wroth. He told himself that he would
fight it to the bitter end. And now he
tried to nurge his wrath, and became
more un dpy than before,

Onr Tnesday evening Parson Snrel 4
called npon Mr, Welton. The sooi}i .

| the trial will come out !

| that everybody’ll be there,

exoecedingly exercised in Both
the men were of his floek, and he loved

| aud respecled them. He sat down alone

with Welton, and asked him what it
meant,

“Tell mo calmly and candidly all
about it," he said.

After s little reflection Mr. Welton
tcld the story, He knew the old clergy-
man fora true man and a whole hearted
friend, and he fold éverything just as he
understood itk :

* Aud neighbor Brackett thinks, even
now, that yon shot the dog, knowing
that it was his?"

“1 suppose so,"

*“If you had toid him the exact facts
in the beginning, do you think he would
have held his anger

This & hard
Weltoﬁ,mhe 18

** Truly, parson,
wonld."

*“ Were yon ever more unhappy in
your life then you have been since this
tronble came "

*“I think not.”

** And, if possible, neighbor Brackett
is more unhappy than yom."

** Do you think so 7"

““Yes, He is the most angry and re-
vengeful."”

A brief pause, and then the parson
resumed:

¢t Brother Welton, with youn are need-
ed but few words. You are more a man
than Brother Brackett, Do you not be-
lieve ho has a good heart ?"

“Yes.”

¢ T wish you conld show how true and
good your heart is,"”

“* Pargon|"

1 wish you could show him that you
possess true Ohristian courage.”

“ Parson, what do you mean {”’

1 wish you had the courage to meet
and econgner him."”

““ How would you have me do iti"

“ First, conquer yourself. You are
uot offended i

“No. Goon”

And thereupon the good old elergy-
wan drew up his cbair and laid s
band npon lis friend’s arm and told
him just what he would have him do.
He spoke earnestly, and with tears in
his eyes.

“* Brother Welton, have you the heart
and courage 1o do this §"

The farmer arcse and took two or
three turns across the floor and finally
aaid:

“ T will do it."”

* * " = *

On the following day, toward the
middle of the afternoon, Peter Brackett
stood in the doorway with his head
bent. He was thinking whether he
shonld harness his horse and be off be-
fore ainner, or whether he would wait
until afterncon, He conld not even put
hig mind to ordinary chores,

I wonder,” he said to himself, “*how
1 8"pose Wal-
ton'll hire old Whitman to take hia case.
Of eourse the office’ll be crowded. Tom
Frost says it's noised everywhere, and
Plague take

do not think he

it! T wish”—

His meditations were interrnpted by
approaching steps, and on looking up
1¢ beheld neighbor Welton.,

“Good morning, Peter.”

Bragkett gasped,and finally answered:

“Good morning,” though rather
crustily,

Welton went on, frankly and pleas-

nutly:

"i’ou will go to the village to-dayi”

“T s'pose go,”

“1 have been summoned by Justico
Garfield to be there, also, buf really,
Peter, I don’t want to go. One of ns
will be enough, Garfield is a fair one,
and when he knows the facts he will do
what is right. Now, you can state them
25 well as I can, and whatever his de
vigion is, I will abide by it. You can tell
him that Ishot your dog, and that your
dog bad done me no harm.”

‘ Do you acknowledge that old Carlo
never harmed yon—that he never tron-
bled your sheep?” inguired Brackett,
with startled surprise.

*“ It was not his nature to do harm to
anything. I am sure he would sooner
have saved one of my sheep than have
killed it.”

“*Then what did you shoot him for§”

“That is what I am coming at, Peter,
Yon will tell the justice that I had lost
several of my sheep—killad by dogs—
that I had just been taking the skin
from a valnable wether, that had been
s0 killed and mangled—that T was on

my way from my house, with my guu in |

my haud, when I saw a dog come out
from my shed. My first thought was
that he had come from my sheepfold.
It waa almost dark, and I conld not see
plainly. Tell the justice that I had no
idea it was your dog. I never dreamed
that I had fired that ernel shot at old
Carlo until Tom Frost told me

“*How? Yon didn't know it was my
tiog ?l’

““‘Peter, have you thought so hard of
me a8 to think that T could knowingly
and willingly have harmed that grand
old dog. I would gooner have shob one
of my oxen."”

“Bub you didn't tell me so at first,
Why didn’t you?”

** Becnnse yon came np s0—so—snd-
denly "—

“Oh, pshaw I eried Brackett, with a
efamp of his fook. **Why don't you
apit it out as it was? Say I came down
on you go liken hornet that you hadn't a
chanes to think, Iwas a blamed fool,
that's what I was."”

“And I was another, Peter; if I
hadn't been I shonld bave told you the
truth at onces, instead of flaring up, But
we will understand it now. You can
sce the justice "—

““Justice be hanged! John, hang it
all! What's the uset There, let us end
it so 1"

From her window Mrs, Brackett had
seen the two men come together, and
she trembled for the result, By-and-
bye she saw her hunsband, as though
flnshed and excited, put ont his hand.
Meroy ! was he going to strike his neigh-
bor? Bhe was ready to ery out with
affright, the ory being almost upon her
lips, when she beheld a scene that called
forth rejoieing instead. And this was
what she saw:

She saw theea two strange men grasp
one another |y the hand, and she saw
biz bright fears rolling down their
ghe ke, and she knew that the fearfnl
storm had passed, and that the warm

Waafally,

como again.

i n:-_mm

{ The season of fevers, says the New
{ York Tvibune, has sot in all over the
| connlry: vellow fever in the Bouth,
typhoid in one direction, malarial of
different types iu others, Adew nights
| of frost would donbtless clear and
clean the air of them, but in the mean-
time it behooves every mmu to ook to
his own bealth sud thet of his family,
Phyeicians, as a rule, congern them-
selves but little with preventive meas-
ures, and in fact neither do the av
Americans who are their patients. In
theory we all are convineed that each
disense has a rational account to give of
jits origin, but we act as if we held the
old doetrine that they came by the visi-
tation of God and not from n defective
drain pipe or rofling garbage in the
cellar, There is but hitle danger of
yellow fever in the Northern citjes,
[he season is far advanced, the quaran-
tine is strictly enfcroed, and, the surest
safeguard of all, the popular dread of
the disensa is 8o great thut wherever it
uppears each man becomes s health
officer. There are commoner forms of
fever from which we have reason to ap-
prelend much more danger. The in-
tense heat of June and July has told
upon every man and woman who re-
mained in the cities during those
months, Tt has lessened their stock of
 vitality to an exceptional degree, and in
consequence rendered them susceptible
| to poisonous influences in the air, In
this wonth there are always malarions
fogs arising from the decomposing
vegetable matter in low-lying meadows
and gardens—a davger which nothing
but the early frosts will cure, The chief
! preventive measures to be sdopted are
i to protect the body by flannel next the
skin, never to go ont in the morning
without a full meal, and to keep the di-
gestive organs in healthy condition and
the mind cheerful.

Typhoid fevers are communicated, on
the contrary, by conveyance of animal
secretions, At this season every house-
holder should look to the condition of
drains and water pipes on his premises,
aud not let squeamish delicacy hindes
bhim from reporting nuisances on the
premises of his peighbor, It is amazing
to what pollntion of the air, in their
| rumptuons dwellings, churches, steam
and horse cars, Americans will submit
in silence, There is another class of
fevers which originate in decaying vege-
table matter, dsmpness, and the poison
| generated by bad ventilation in over-
crowded honses, If every respectable
man wonld see that the laws of health
were enforeed in his own neighborhood,
there wounld be little fear from this
especial messenger of death, In ease of
attack from fever, the usnal conrse is to
apply all domestic remedies befora call-
ing in a physician, The headache,
languor, eto., appear so slight a series
| of symptoms that it is natural the whole
{ family pharmacopasia of pills, draughts

und stimnlants shonld be tried before
outside assistance is snmmoned., The
trath is, however, that the remedies for
each kind of fever widely differ, and
the home practice too often gives the
gurest help to the disease in its fatal
work.

Our adviee, then, to renders is, in
| brief, to keep the fever ont of their
| houses, but after it is ones in to leave

tie fight with it to move skilled ha.ds
ihan their own. Inno country, too, is
| the matter of Msinfection so neglected
{24 in our own. The patient being dead
or eured, his friends leave the diseass to
go on its way unchecked, while with
due precantion of disinfecting bedding,
clothes, walls, ete., it might be stopped
short, A free nse of carbolic acid or ehlo-
ride of lime is beneficial in evep a house
where there is no illness. But best of
nll in fresh, clean air, and plenty of it,
These counsels are hackneyed beyond
question ; bnt that they are needed is
proved by the fact that eight out of ten,
ui:-.m of cultnred families, disregard
them,

—_—

Hize of Conntries,

Gireeco is about the size of Vermont,

Palestine is abont one-fourth the size
of New York.

Hindostan is more than a handred
times as large as Palestine,

The great desert of Africa has nearly
tho present dimeusions of the United
States, :

The Red sea wonld reach from Wash-
ington to Colorado, and it is three times
ns wide as Lake Ontario,

The English chaunelis nearly as large
as Lake Superior.

The Mediterranean, if placed aoross
North America, would make sea nayiga-
tion from Ban Diego to Baltimore,

_The Osspian sea would streteh from
New York to 8t. Augustine, and is as
wiie as from New York to Rochester,

Great Britain is about two-thirds the
size of Hindostan, one-twelfth of China,
and one btwenty-fifth of the United
Btates,

The gulf of Mexico is about ten times
the size of Lake Buperior, and about as
lurge a8 the sea of Kamschatka, bay of
Bengal, China sea, Okhotsk or Japan
sop, Lake Ontario would go in each of
them more than fifty times,

The following bodies of water are
about the rame gize: German ocean,
Black sea, Yellow sea; Hudson's bay is
rather larger. The Baltie, Adriatic and
Mgean seas, and the Persian gulf are
half as large, and somewhat larger than
Lake Buperior,

What he Found.

A country gentleman was in the habit
of entertaining his friends almost
weelly,, and discovered that regularly
some small article of plate wns missing,
a caster top, a salt spoon, a napkin
ring or something of the kind. He sus-
peoted his servants, and to make sure
one n"ﬁm-., when the guests had as-
sembled, he said :

“1 tell yon what! Let's do withon*
servanta to-night and wait on onrselves!’

The odd snggestion was greeted with
npplause and peals of langhter. Tha
servants were turned out ; the meal was
seasoned with sparkling eallies at the
expense of the clumsiness of this or
that gnest, aud when they had all gone
| tha host took stook and discoversd that
| two thirds ol the spoons had gone too !

;mgnrdl! the cnstom ol drinking healths

{ & large dinner party, & gentleman w:'”

E of the personal attention, snd the actusl

little; but I always did believe in kecp- ‘aud, finally, the feathers themselves are

Absurdities,
The Northwestern Christian Advocate

and vindicating one's self by violence as
absurdities, It eays: Why shounld it|
be an honor to a gentleman or lady to
have & company around a dinner table
fill their glassen with wine, when his or
her namse is mentioned at a particnlar
moment, and drain them simultaneous
ly i They drink one's health professed-
lye The act really promotes the health
of no one, Phygiologically it cannot
have that effoct, but n?&er @ contrary,
in the massof cases, while it can hardly
be recognized as a religious exercise, in
which the wine drinking is a kind of
libation, or saeramental accompaniment
of a prayer for the welfare of the person
named. Fashion renders it possible to
do-what is simply ludicrous.

send word by & waiter to a lady at a dis-
taut part of the table that he wounld like
to drink wine with her, Perhaps she is
on the same side with himself, so
that he cannot well see her motions, Ac-
cordingly he relies on the waiter to tell
him when she haa her glass in hand and
is prepared to exchange compliments,
sud at a given sigonal, having asked :
“Is she readyi” swallows his wing |
And then both feel quite complimented
and indebted to one another !

But how wonld it seem, were a slight
change made in the cnstom§ Let it be
sopposed, that the master of cere-
monies shonld say: ‘I propose that
wa should eat the health of the lovely
Miss Smith, the queen of beauty ;" and
that, thereupon, each should take a bit
of roast beef, or a morsel of turkey, on
the top of his or ber fork, aud, at a
given signal, all the bits should simul-
taneonsly be conveyed to their mouths,
with a general interchange of smirks.
Or when the dessert and fruit comes on,
suppose a gentleman to send word to
Indy that he proposes that they eal one
another’s health in a slics of orange. In
tcse easen there would bea compliment

talging of something upntritions and
hexlthiul ; but to drink one’s*health in
& glass of ordinary wine—in three in-
atunces ont of four, a compound of
whisky and poisonous drugs—is a very
contradiotory proceeding.

A Cheeky Man's Projecled Visit,

A gentleman of Philadelphia has re-
ceived the following letter, which ex-
plaing itself :

T'ronbles never come ainfly. and now
I am going to ask a partieular favor, and
sincerely hope you may mnot think
strange of it. The plain facts of the
case are: I am out of funds, and would
like to ask a small loan—a mere triflo—
50 I may get rid of my hotel bill, pay
for some pictures, a pair of boots, ete, I |
would like to have say 840, though I
might get along with $35 if you conld

get me a pass over fo your eity. Now,
this may seem like pressing matters a |

ing np appearances; it gives one credit,
you know, My friends, inclnding B.,
are away—this is my reason for writing
to yon.

If I get over to your city, and if it
suils me, I will makea short stay at your
own home for say a couple of weeks or
80. Now I hope this will be altogether
convenient and agreeable, if not, don't
hesitate to be candid. I am not one of
the kind to feel hurt.

My mother-in-law, wife and two boys
will join me in Philadelphia, and if it
wonld make no difference to you or yonr
family the{l will make their stay at your
home with me. My mother-in-law
being somewhat of an invelid, does not
breakfast uutil eleven A, M., and then
reguires attention which can't be had
except where sghe may feel perfectly at
home. |

I thonght best to mention fheee little |
matters so you may not feel snnoyed.,

Awaiting a favorable reply, I am very
truly youra.

P, 8,—1 have heard of yonr hospi-
tality, and I hope shall find in you a
brother. I feel anxious to be in your
city during the visit of the Ohicago con-
sistory, which I think will be abount this
time,

Horned Men in Africa.

A paper by Captain J. 8. Hay, on the
horned men of Afriea, was read at the
recent meeting of the British Associa-
tion. He also exhibited sketches of two
Africaus with horns, Mr, Hyde Olarke
eaid it was very diffienlt to assign any
reason for the appearaves of the horns,
but there was no doubt that Captain Hay
had seen them. One way might be that |
they had been inserted or inoeulated |
into the face; but Captain Hay informed
them that it was the objectof the parents
to remove the horus, which he regarded
a8 a natural growth, One suggestion
wes that this wes o class of malforma-
tion, of which there was a memorable
example in the case of the *porcupine
man,”’ who had horny plaits on various
parts of his body. He had not heard
from anybody any sufficiont explanation
with regard either to its being a natural
phenomenon arising at birth or its being
artificinlly produced in the* manner to
which he had referred. It was remark-
uble that the horns were peculiar to the
male sex. The subject was very ob
scure and bad not been sufliciently in-
vestigated by anthropologists, because
there were great prejudices to taking it
up.

Odd Fellowship,

In the month of Febroary, 1819,
Thomas Wildey and John Weleh, two
Englishmen, then residing in Baltimore,
Mad., inserted in the Baltimore Ameri-
can an advertisement in the following
words: * Notioe to all Odd Fellows. —A
few mombers of the Bociety of Odd fel-
lows will be glad to meet their brethren
for consultation npon the subject of
forming o lodge. he meeting will be
held on Friday evening, the second of
March, 1819.” This was the first lodge
formed in the United Btates,

EvvoarioNan,—The board of edneca-
tion estimatea that the expenses of the
nhlie rohools of New York Btate for
877 will be 83, 088,352. A Stato conld
not well spend fonr millions for a better

purpose,

In the Way of Advice.

«P, H, A.,” the writer of a letter in
the New York Sun, asked:

“How is a laboring man to get his
living the coming winteri Crops have
come in so poor that buckwhest, the
main food of the poor class of people in
this section in winter, will be worth
from §1 to $1.20; and yet what few
business men here ivtend to do business
this coming winter say they shall reduce
wages fo §1 per day. Now, I would like
to know howa laboring man can pay £30
per year rent for the poorest house, and
perhaps €15 more for firewood, $1.25
per bushel for potatoes, eighty to ninety
cents per lmﬂE‘:l for corn, and wheat
$1.40 per bushel, and elothe a family of
tive or six little children i

This is & hard state of things, which
laiotlﬂlg:d by the fact that millious
of human beings will survive this winter
in Enrope uuder conditions far harder
than those depioted. Many on agricul-
trral laborer in Enpgland, where the
wages are higher than in®*some other
countries, and where, moreover, families
of even eight and ten children are not
unpommon, has to get along on three
dollars a weok., His houss costs him at
least $256 a year, even inferior parts of
meat he cannot get at less than twelve
cents a pound, bread is somewhat dearer
than here, the garden where he can
raise vegetables doer nob average one-
eighth of an scre, and fuel costs him at
lenst 826. Yet he lives, and rears chil-
dren., The French aud Belgian peasants
live on less, and live better, in some re-
spects, and yet actually saves, beeanse
skilled in economy, aud kuowing how to
tnrn every atom of food to reeount.
The people of this country have been so
wasteful in times of plenty that a hard
time finds them noable to meet it.  **P,
H. A.” wou.d be astonished were he to
taste the nourishing, auvory broth which
a Freneh peasant ean make ontof bones,
n morsel of meat, vegetables, herbs, and
such dry seraps of bread as an American
housewife would throw away. A glance
al n poor mau's garden in Lthis coantry
will, nine times out of ten, show how
litile he snd his wife know how to turm
it to account for the table, With land
ao cheap a8 it is here, a French peasant
would be living in clover., A very large
proportion of the distress in the country
regions to which “P, H. A.” alludes
arises from ignorance of that domestic
economy which bard times have taught
the peopla of other countries,

How a Bird Fiies,

1 he most prominent fact abont & bird
is a faculty in which it differs from
every other cresture except the bat and
insects —its power of flying. For this
purpose the bird's arms end in only one
iong, slender fiuger, instead of a foll
hand, 'To this cre uttached the quills
and small feathera (coverts) on the np-
per side, which make up the wing.
Observe how light all this is: In the
first place, the bones are hollow ; then
the shafts of the feathers are hollow,

made of the moest delicate fllaments, in-
terlocking and clinging to one another
with little grasping hooks of miero-
seopie finevess, Well, how does a bird
fly? It seems simple esnough to de-
soribe, and yet is a problem that the
wisest in such matters have not yet
worked out to everybody’s eatisfaction.
This explanation, by the Duke of
Argyle, appears to be the best: An
open wing forms a hollow on its nunder
side like an inverted sancer ; when the
wing is forced down, the npward pres-
sure of the air canght under this con-
cavity lifts the bird up, much as you
lift yourseli up betweeu the parallel
bars in & gymuoasinm, But he ecould
never in this way get ahead, and the
hardest question is still to be answered,

{ Now, the front edge of the wing, formed

of the bones and musecles of the fore
arm, is rigid snd unyielding, while the
hinder margiu is merely the soft flexible
ends of the feathers ; so when the wing
is foreed down, the air nnder it, finding
this margin yielding the easier would
rash ont here, and, in so doing, wonld
beud up the ends of the quills, ﬁmhing
them forward out of the way, which, of
conrse, wonld tend to shove the bird
ahead, This process, quickly repeated,
results in the phenomenon of flight.

A Terrible Onslaught,

A terrible onslaught was made upon
the Catholic Christians at Ning-Kuoh
Fn, in the province of Ngan-huwy,
Ohing, when a crowd of abount 1,000
soldiers and rofians, under the guidance

| of officinls, burst into s chapel during

gervice time and brained members of
the congregation. The men entered
the chapel, interrupted the service,
foroed the officiating priest upon his
linees, and demanded that he should
cense promulgating the dootrine of the
T'ien ¢chu sect. 'The priest declined to
make the promise, wherenpon a scene

| of indescribable uproar ensued, during

which frightful outrages oceurred. The
prigst was tortured and eveutnally put to
death, being haeked to pieces ; a litte
child whom he had adopted was torn
limb from limb, and the corpse of an-
other father was taken from its grave
aud brotally ill-nsed. The members of
the ioland mission have all left the
neighborhood, and the Roman Catholics
have now n guard around their house.
The chief conspirator wes s military
mandarin pamed Wu, who has openly
expressed his malignant hatred of the
Ohristian religior,

It Was Yery Hot,

The hodjn of Turkey's wife set out one
day to play atrick on him by setting
before him some very hot soup, For-
getting what she wans about, however,
sho took a mouthful herself, and brumed
her mouth so smartly that the tears ran
ont of her eyes.

* What's the mabter, wife ¥’ asked the
hodjn ; ** was the soup too hot §"”

“No, my lord,"” she said; “I was

orying because I happened to remember
how fond my late father used to be of
sonp.”’
'l'll}w hodjn, not doubting what she
said, took a mounthfal of the goup, burmn-
ed hia month, and began to shed tears
in his turn, i

“ What's the matter 7" said his wife.

“I'm crying because that father of
yonva did not take yon with him when
ho died.”

NO. 42,

Items of Interesi.

A Nevada miner staked thesavings of
years on faro, lost, and then killed him-
self,

Inquiring mind (reading)—‘‘ It says
here, ma, *‘His remains were taken to
their lust resting plme.’ Why do tha;
gay *hisremains’—wasn't he allthere "

Another instance of the beauty of go-
ing to law bss just transpired at Perth
Amboy, N. J., where it cost a man 83800
to get a 849 verdict againet a railroad
company. "

A Western chap, in describiug a gale
of wind, says: A white dog, while at-
tempting to weatherthe gale, was canght
with his mounth open, and torced com-
pletely inside out.

An lIrishman en board a vessel when
she was on the point of foundering, be-
ing desived to come on deck, as she was
going down, replied that he bad mo
wish to go on deck snd see himself
drowned.

An old gentleman, whose nose was
not ouly very large, but very highly
colored, was asked by George 1V, how
much it had taken to paint it. ** Bire,”
wes his reply, ‘1 cannot tell, for it 1s
not finished yet,"”

The following is a store sign as copied
verbatim from the original in a remote
mining town : ** Bibles, hilsekball, but-
ter; testameunts, tar, trescle; Godly
books and gimblets ; coundengedeggs
and ecastor oil, for gale hear |

A close fisted man invitad e friend to
dinper, and provided only two mution
chops. TUpon removing the cover he
said: “ My friend, we have a Lenten
entertainment; you see your dinner be-
fore you.” Taking the two chops npon
his own plate, his friend replied: ** Yes,
but where is your dinner ¢’

A perdon who was looking ot a honse
the other day eaid he couldn’t off ird to
pay so much rent.  ** Well, look at the
neighborhood,” replied the women,
“You ean borrow flatirons next door,
eoflee and tea across the street, flonr and
sugar on the corner, and there's o big
pile of wood belonging to the sehool
house right across the alley 1"

The Rev. Mr. Spooper (tenderly to
aligible widow)—** How beantifully em-
blematic is this of the relalions of man
snd wife, Bee how the graceful ivy,
womaunlike, clings for support to the
stalwart oak. Ah, dear madam, a huos-
band’s foud protection”"—  Widow—
“And supposin’ the hoak is too little
and the hivy too big—what then, Mr.
Hpooner "

¢ It is impossible!” said 1 to a French
peasant lad who was telling me a tough'
story about a miracle working chair in a
veighboring church. **There’s nothing
impossible,” he answered, “but a stick
with bnt one end; and if you go to
Chartres you'll see it.” ‘‘See what?
the stick, or that there’s nothing else im-
possible?” he replied, ‘¢ Neither; but
you will gee Chartres,”

At Fossville, Oal., lives old Mr. Foss,
a noted stage driver of the Pacific coast,
He has retired from business, having
grown rich, amd now keeps a refresh-
met t saloon on the staze road. He bas
a ¢ollection of whips given him by dif-
ferent associations and fiiends, which
hang on racks in his ball as trophies.
One of them, given him by the late Mr.
Ralston, is valued at §10,000, and is
mounted with gold and richly set with
jewels,

Old Deacon Bharp never told a lie,
but he used to relate this: He was
standing one day besides a frog pond
and saw a large garter snake make an at-
tack upon an enormous.big bullfrog.
The snske seized one of the frog's hind
legs, and the frog, to be on a par with
his snakeship, canght him by the tail,
and both commenced swallowing one
another, and continued this carnivorous
operation until nothing was lef{of either
of them.

Two-thirds of the willow for the manu-
faptare of willowware in the United
States is imported from Eurcpe afa cost
of §5,000, The cultivation of fhe wil-
low is contemplated by some Americans,
they thinking that by enltivating su-
perior grades of basket willow they can
make a proi of $150 per acre. A mann-
facturer asserts that fully 5,000 articles
are constructed from willow shoote—
chairs, sofas and baskets being the most
common.

# Ah, husband, do yon see this beau-
tifnl carving ¢ How delicately cut is the
pure white stone " “Yes. Very pret-
ty.” *Buot, William, yon have 2o taste
for art, and yon don’t enjoy thege things
ag I do. Just notice this siender column
of immacnlate marble, with the tonch-
ing question so beautifully carved: *Do
they miss me at home?' " “*Yes, 1 see.
And here is her name on the foolstone:
‘G. A. B.' Yes; I gness they miss her
—if that was her name!”

Buffalo Bill said recently to a reporter
of the Philadelphia Press: *‘ Custer's
charge was not mad or ill-timed. Cus-
ter oharged when, had he been sup-
ported ss he ought to have beey, he
would have won a glorious victory. He®
was not supported. Reno stood inac-
tive when ouly a ridge separated him
from Custer when the latter was being
butchered. Reno is to blame, and I
told him so, Benteen wanted to go and
support Custer, but Reno ranked bim
and he was powerless, The command
was not in the hands of the proper men.
They are too old, and lack the dash and
vim and vigor for such a warfare."

A Little Too Fast,

A favorite programme with the hotel
dead beat is to d alarge senled on.
valope, sinffed with paper, to the clerk
and ask him to take oare of those ‘“ three
hundred dollars for a few days.” The
gnme has been played at one of the
Detroit hotels, and . the clerks were on
their gunard. A.see‘jy locking old man
registered at the same hotel a few days
afterward, and after dinper he handed
the day olerk an envelope marked
*+180," and asked that it be put in the
rafe,

“Yon can't play that trick on me, mis-
ter |” replied the elerk, and ko tore the
package in two. As he held up the
onda his eyes began to bunlge ont. He
bad tore eighteen new $10 dollar bills
in qalf, and he had ingulted the owner,
One reason why he wasn't at his post the
tiadanee of the afternoon was beeausoe he
wis pusting those bills together,




